54                    MEEK   HERITAGE

Maija had to leave the bare-stripped house,
taking her son with her. She did not elect to
stay on in her birthplace, where her little life
ever since her childhood's clays had been so full
of disappointments, but after drying her tears
decided to try her luck with her brother, who was
rumoured to be in fairly easy circumstances.

One bright morning Jussi awoke to find his
mother carrying odds and ends of property to a
sleigh outside the door. Maija had somehow
managed to obtain a few coffee beans, and of the
loaves brought home by Pcnjami from Ollila a
few crusts were miraculously left. They break-
fasted on these and stowed away the rest. Then
they set off, and the house lay behind them.

Maija drew the sledge and Jussi pushed at the
uprights, dressed in his one-piece vest and
trousers and one of Penjami's coats; Maija wore
the other. A springlike sun shone brightly on
dazzling snow. When Jussi secretly glanced
behind him he saw the beautiful brow of Pig
Hill where he had played so many richly satisfy-
ing games. He swallowed hard once, and the
charm of "a vagrant's life slowly turned to
melancholy.

The first part of the journey they were alone,
and Jussi kept on calling to mind all the people
he could remember from the first ten years of his
life,^ people who had latterly scattered and
vanished. He remembered Aapeli and Kustaa,